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ANNOUNCER: 


MUSIC; 

ANNOUNCER: 


JERRY: 

TOM: 

JERRI: 


TOM; 


JERRY; 


"Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers" 

Q,uartet,  Rangers'  Song 

Last  week  a forest  fire  was  started  on  the  Pine  Cone 
National  Forest  by  a carelessly  tossed  cigarette  butt. 
Strong  winds  whipped  it  into  a tremendous  blaze.  Ranger 
Jim  Robbins  and  his  crews  of  emergency  fire  fighters 
have  been  fighting  valiantly  against  'the  advance  of  the 
fire;  and  they  had  it  nearly  corralled,  only  to  see 
it  driven  out  of  control  again  today  before  another 
onrush  of  the  wind.  As  we  arrive  at  the  forest  today, 
the  flames  roaring  through  the  timber  have  routed  the  men 
from  one  sector  of  the  fire  line.  We  find  small  groups 
of  them  now  huddled  in  a clearing  while  Jim  has  gone  to 
get  the  rest  of  the  men  out  of  dsrgerc  — 

I wish  Jim  would  hurry  and  get  back  with  those  other  men. 
The  longer  we  stick  here  the  less  chance  we  got  of  gittln* 
out  of  here  ahead  of  that  fire,  Jerry. 

Quiet,  Tome  Jim  said  not  to  let  on  like  there  was  any 
chance  of  not  makin*  it.  The  men  are  scared  enough  as  it 

i S o 

Every  last  man  of  'era's  ready  to  drop  in  their  boots  from 
flghtln*  that  fire.  Look  at  'em,  they'd  all  be  fast  asleep 
if  they  wasn't  scairt  to  lie  down. 

With  the  crew  he's  bringing  and  these  men  here  there  must 
he  almost  fifty  we've  got  to  get  out  of  here. 
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TOM: 


jaRRY: 


TOM: 


JSRRYS 


TOM; 

JERRY; 

TOMS 

JERRY; 


TOM; 


{FAPK  IN 
JERRY; 


That‘s  a pack  o®  men  to  try  to  get  thru  these  hills  with  the 
fire  already  got  us  hlocked  along  the  trail. 

Jim  can  do  It  if  anybody  can,  Tomo  He  knows  every  inch  of 
these  mountains  by  heart o 

If  It  keeps  gettin*  darker  all  the  time  he ‘11  have  to  smell 
his  way  outo  It  ain't  three  o'clock  yet  and  lt‘s  nigh  as 
dark  as  midnight. 

It's  that  darned  smokec  It  keeps  gettin*  thicker  and  hotter 
every  minute o Every  time  you  take  a breath  it  feels  like 
you're  breathing  fire.. 

I got  so  much  trouble  to  keep  my  mustache  from  breaking 
into  bla^e  that  I ain’t  got  time  to  fight  no  other  fire. 

Your  wife  wouldn't  recognize  you  without  your  bun  dusterp 
Tom, 

She's  been  gettin*  at  me  to  have  it  shaved  offc 

From  the  looks  of  It  now  there  won't  be  any  left  to  shave 

off  by  the  time  we  get  back  tc^town. 

By  golly,  this  ain't  no  time  for  jokin'.  Wlsht  I'd  stayed 
home  an.'  picked  tomatoes  like  I planned,  Instead  o*  coinin' 
up  here  to  fight  forest  fires. 

CROWD  EFFECT  OFF) 

If  we  don't  get  outa  here  pretty  quick,  we'll  sure  be  outa 
luck. 


TOM; 


Look!  Here  comes  Jim  with  the  rest  of  the  men. 
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JIMs  (FADE  IN)  All  right,  you  men.  (CROWD  DIMINISH)  We  gotta 

hurry  if  we* re  gonna  get  outa  herec  Now  listen  to  meo 

FRAN:  (FADINC  IN)  We  not  gonna  get  outo  Whole  mountain  she*s 

one  big  blaze 0 

OLEY:  De  fire  got  us  cut  off.  Ve, can’t  do  it,  Ranger.  Ve 

can’t  do  ite 

VOICES;  We’ll  never  ma^e  it,  Jim.  Let’s  get  going.  She's  coming 
down  the  canyon  fasti 

JIM;  (SHOUTING)  Quiet 1 Quiet!  Shut  up  and  let  me  talk. 

CROWD  DOWN  TO  MURMUR 

JIM;  Now  listen!  If  you  want  to  get  out  of  here  alive,  follow  me, 

OLEY;  But  ve  can’t  get  t ’rough  de  fire. 

JIM;  You  can  follow  me  and  take  a chance  or  stay  here  and  burn. 

VOICES;  IeJ.lL.gO-Wlth_.2;oul__,^_,aheadj._Rangerl Leal^gol_ 

JIM;  Get  your  blankets  and  water  bottles  and  drop  everything  else- 

CROWD  SUBSIDES) 


TOM; 

JIMS 

tom; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 


That  wind’s  a-whippln*  up  more,  jlm. 

I know,  Tom.  You  and  Jerry  gotta  help  me  keep  the  men 
together.  Can  you  travel  fast. with  that  game  leg  of  yours? 
It’ll  take  adanged  sight  more’n  a little  rheumatlz  to  stop 
old  Tom  Kyger„ 

Jerry,  you  stay  close  to  Oley,  and  keep  him  quiets  H©  might 
stampede  the  whole  gang  if  he  talks  too  much. 

Okay,  Jim.  (FADING)  I'll  take  care  of  him. 
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(CALLING-  OUT)  Keep  togethei‘,  you  men.  Stick  close  together 
and  follow  meo  (FADING).  We'll  head  straight  up  the  side 


of  the  canyon e 


MUSIC  — RISING  CRESCENDO 

FADE  IN  ROARING  FLAMES  IN  BACKGROUND  ^ 

TOMj  (fading  in)  Ye  hear  them  flames,  Jim,?  They're  a gittln* 

awful  close  0 

JIM:  It  looks  bad  all  right,  Tom. 

TOM:  Ye  can't  see  fur  enough  ahead  to  get  any  idee  where  yer  goin' « 

JIM:  The  smoke's  gettin' -worse  than  it  waso 

TOM:  I'd  give  my  right  eye  for  a breath  of  air.  (QUICKLY) 

Look!  There's  flames  cornin'  up  through  the  canyon« 


(EXCITED  BABBLE  OF  CROWD  FADES  IN  SLOWLY,  OFF) 


JIM: 

JERRY; 

JIM: 


JERRY: 

JIM: 


The  wind's  drivin*  'em  right  this  wayo 

(FADE  IN  PANTING)  Hey,  Jim,  the  fire's  closin'  in  on  uSo 
It's  cornin'  up  behind.  I can't  do  anything  with  the  men. 

It's  coming  fast,  Jerry.  Look,  you  saw  that  old 
prospector's  tunnel  back  there?  It's  about  two  hundred  yards 
from  hereo 

Yeah,  we  Just  passed  It. 

we've  got  to  get  'em  Into  thata  It  means  making  the  men  go 
back  toward  the  flames,  but  it's  the  best  chance  we've  got, 
Jerry.  It's  it's  the  only  chance  we've  got. 

But  they  won't  listen  to  me,  Jlmo 


JERRY: 
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JIM 

OLEY: 

FRANj 

TOMS 
VO ICES s 
JIMS 


VOICES; 

JERRYS 


JIMS 


TOMS 


JIM; 


TOMS 


JIMS 


TOM: 


JIMS 

JERRY; 


We*ve  got  to  do  it,  Jerry. 

(FADING  IN)  De  fire  she's  coming.  Ve  can't  get  out, 
Ve'll  all  be  killed. 

(FADING  IN)  You  got  to  save  us.’  You  got  to  save  ual 
De  whole  worl’  she’s  burn  up. 

Keep  your  head  shut,  you  fools, 

(BABBLE  EXCITEDLY) 

(SHOUTS)  Listen  here,  you  fellows.  We've  got  to  get 
into  that  mine  tunnel  before  the  fire  beats  us  to  it, 
Jerry,  you  lead  the  way.  We'll  have  to  run  for  it. 
(EXCITED  SHOUTS  OP  FEAR  AND  PROTEST) 

I'll  do  my  best,  Jim.  (CALLS  FADING)  Come  on  you  guys. 
Stick  close  together  and  follow  me, 

(CALLS)  Go  ahead,  you  men.  Run  for  ItJ 

By  golly,  it’s  gettln'  hotter  every  minute,  Jim,  Them 

flames  must  be  coinin'  in  ahead  of  us,  too. 

Heed  any  help,  Tom?  We've  gotta  get  there  in  a hurry, 

I ain't  no  infant,  I can  run  as  fast  as  any  man. 

All  rights  Tom.  I'll  Just  help  you  ease  over  this  rock 
here,  okay? 

(MUTTERING)  Ye'd  think  I was  a Invalid  the  way  I get 
treated  around  here, 

(CALLING)  All  set,  Jerry? 

(OFF)  Yeah.  Here's  the  tunnel. 
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V. 

All  righto  In  the  tunnel,  men.  (CALLING)  Get  Into  It 
as  fast  as  you  can. 
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(FADE  UP 
TOM: 

JIM: 

OLEY: 

JERRY; 

JIM: 

FRAN; 

JIM: 

FRAN: 

JIM: 

FRAN: 


VOICES,  COUGHING) 

The  tuber’s  are  already  afire,  Jim.  Think  it'll  hold  up..? 
Sure  It  will.  That's  just  the  timber  at  the  opening.  (CALLS) 
Hurry  it  up,  boys  I 

(FADING  IN)  Look!  De  mine's  burnin' . Ve  can't  get  in! 
(FADING  IN)  You  think  it's  all  right,  Jim? 

We're  not  gonna  wait  to  see.  Get  inside.  (COUGHS) 

I don't  go  in  dere. 

If  you  don't  you'll  burn  to  death,  Francis. 

But  de  mine  she's  burn  already.  I don’t  go  in  dere. 

(STERN)  Get  inside,  I said.  Hurry  up. 

(SCREAMS)  Ve'll  get  burned!  — ■ ve  ain't  got  a chance! 


— Ve'll  — 


(SOUND  OF  SMACK) 

JIM;  Sorry,  kid.  — You’ve  got  to  go  in  that  tunnel;  see? 

FRAN:  (SOFT)  I go  in 

JIM;  (CALLS)  Jerry,  you  get  blankets  from  some  of  the  men  and 

® wet  'em  with  your  water  bottle.  We'll  see  if  we  can  put 

'em  over  the  opening  and  keep  out  some  of  the  heat. 
JERRY:  (FADING)  Give  me  your  blankets,  boys.  Help  me  get  '’em 


wet  here 


(CROWD  FADES  OUT  A BIT) 
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TOMS  (FADIMO)  AirJ  t you  comin*;  Jim? 


JIM*  Soon’s  everybody’s  insid0~**"]iurry  it  up,  men.  (COUG-HS)  Keep 

as  far  back  as  you  can^ 

JSRHYs  (OFF)  Come  on  inside,  Jim,  for  the  lova  Mike  I 

JIMS  (FADING)  I’m  coming.  Hurry,  fellas o 

(ROAR  OF  FLAMES  UP) 

(INTERVAL  - MUSIC) 

JEERYs.  (OFF)  That  you,  Oley? 

OLEYs  Yah,  dot’s  me, 

JERHYs  (FADING  IN)  You  all  right? 

OLEYs  I t ’ink  I be  all  right  maybe,  if  I git  some  vater  to  drink, 

JEEEYs  We’ll  get  some  pretty  soon,  01©y=.  The  fire’s  gone  over 

now,  so  I think  it’ll  be  safe  to  leave  here  before  long, 

OLEYs  Smoke  ain’t  so  t’ick  like  it  was,  (WITH  PAIN)  0h~*“Oh  — » 

vait,  Jerry,  vait, 

JERRY:  ?/hat’s  the  matter? 

OLEY:  My  legs  — dey  von’t  go, 

JERRY:  Stretch  ’em  a little  bit.  That’ll  take  the  kinks  out  of  'em 

OLEY:  Dot’s  all  right  to  say  ven  you  don’t  have  to  do  it  — 

Oh  — Dot's  bad, 

JERRY:  Where’s  Jim? 

OLEY:  He  vas  up  by  de  front  of  de  tunnel, 

JERRY:  Here  he  is  Jim!  Hey,  Jim. 


JIM:  (THICKLY)  Huh?  — Wh’sa  matter? 

JERRY:  It’s  Jerry,  Are  you  okay? 

JIM:  Huh?  — “ Oh  oh,  sure,  Jerry.  Hmm  — • air’s  a little  freshei\ 

ain’t  it? 
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JERRY? 


JIMS 

JERRY? 

JIMS 

JERRY? 

JIM; 

OLSYs 

JIM: 

JERRY? 

JIMS 

• 

JERRY? 

JIMS 

OLEYs 

JIMS 

OLSYs 

JIMS 

OLEYs 

JIMS 

{SCATTERED 
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Yeah.  The  fire*s  gone  over,  Jim.  Smoke  seems  to  be  pretty 

well  cleared  upo 

It" 8 night  already,  huh? 

Not  yet,  Jim.  There’s  still  a little  light  outside^  see? 
(PUZZLED)  I it  seems  pretty  dark  --  I can’t  -- 
What’s  wrong,  Jim? 

X can’t  see  anything  — guess  I got  a little  too  much  smoke. 
Sure,  dot  smoke  vould  make  anybody  go  blind.. 

I’ll  be  all  right  soon’s  I get  some  air.  How  are  the  boys, 

J erry? 

Had  a pretty  bad  time  of  it,  Jim,  but  I think  we'^re  all  rxght 
Get  ’em  all  outside  as  soon  as  you  can,  Jerry  and  we’ll  head 
for  csinpo 

(FADING)  You  bet,  Jim.  I’ll  get  ’em  outo 

Give  me  a hand,  Oley.  We’ll  go  outside  and  have  a look  at 

them. 

Sure.  Yust  you  lean  on  me,  Jim  --  Dot’s  it.  Lookout  you 
don’t  bump  your  headon  de  timbers. 

All  clear  now? 

Yah,  ve  outside  now« 

Uh,  say,  my  old  bones  feel  like  rubber  — 

Yah,  I know,.  Dot’s  de  vay  mine  vas. 

Now,  — hmm  --  air  sure  feels  good,  don’t  it? 

VOICES  FADE  IN  GRADUALLY) 
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OLEYS - 

JIM? 

VOICES: 

JIM: 

OLEY: 

JIM: 

JERRY? 

(CROWD 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIMS 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

JERRY; 

JIM: 

JERRY: 


Rage  10c 

I t*nk  80.  It *8  pretty  well  clar  up  th'  smoke.  — Some  of 
the  boys  don't  look  like  dey  could  git  very  far. 

(VOICE  UP)  Are  you  fellas  able  to  travel?  Aaybody  hurt? 

(OFF)  (Naw,  we're  all  right,  Jim.  I'm  okay.  I can  maJte  It 
I guess.) 

Hmm  - I can't  seem  to  see  much  

It's  the  smoke  and  heat  - it  makes  the  eyes  hurt  awful  bad. 

They  oughta  be  all  right  in  a minute o 

(FADING  IN)  The  men  are  all  outside  now,  Jim. 

VOICES  DROP  TO  MURMUR) 

Pine,  Jerry.'  Did  you  check  up  to  see  If  anybody's  missing? 
Yes. 

Are  they  all  here? 

(PAUSE)  No. 

(PAUSE)  I see  — how  many  are  — 

One. 

Did  you  — « did  you  make  sure? 

Yes,  Jim. 

(PAUSE)  Everybody  else  is  all  right,  --  huh,  Jerry?  mt-re 
is  Tom  Kyger? 

He  he  was  the  one,  Jim. 

Oh  — (PAUSE)  — Well,  we've  got  to  get  the  others  back  to 
camp  — but  I — 

What is  It,  Jim? 
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JIM? 


J£21RY2 

JIMS 

JSHRYs 

JIMS 

JSRHYs 

JIM: 
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'Mothingj  : :,MG  VOICE)  Listen,. 

v; 

you.  men  — uhe  best  thing  for  us  to  do  is  try  to  make  it 
, (to  camp  as  soon  as  we  caao  I want  you  to  keep  close  together 
so  nobody ‘11  get  losto  We*ll  taka  it  slow/but  if  any  of 
you  can® t make  it  Just  call  outo  Jerry! 

Yes,  Jim? 

You  can  find  the  trail  from  here,  can*t  you?  . . = 

Sure  I can,  Jimo 

Then  you.  take  over  and  lead  the  boySo  I*®  afraid  I 
couldn't  see  well  enougho 
Jim!  — You  —You  can't  see  at  all? 

No,  Jerry,  But  that's  all  right.  You  won't  need  my  help, 
Oley,  can  you  give  ms  a hand? 

GROWi)  VOICES  FADS  IK 

OLEY:  Ya,  Jim.  You  lean  on  Oley,  Ve  make  it.  Ve  get  to  town 

all  right,  by  jlmlny, 

MUSIC:  FINALE o 
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ANNOUNCER: 


Valuable  timber  is  burned,  scenic  beauty  is  destroyed, 
buman  lives  are  lost  — “ because  man  is  careless  with 
fire  In  the  forests.  A burning  cigarette  thoughtlessly 
tossed  into  the  brush  by  the  side  of  the  road  may  cause 
thousands  of  dollars  in  losses  and  serious  injury  to  many 
persons.  Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers  urge  every  one  to 
take  extra  precautions  with  fire  in  the  forest.  Remember 
always  to  put  out  every  spark  of  your  campfire.  And 
never  throw  burning  matches  or  tobacco  into  the  leaves  or 
brush.  One  tiny  spark  from  a cigarette  you  carelessly 

throw  aside  may  become  a raging  forest  fire  Uncle  Sam's 

Forest  Rangers  comes  to  you  every  Friday  oh  the  Farm  and 
Home  Hour  as  a presentation  of  the  National  Broadcasting 
Company  with  the  cooperation  of  the  United  States  Forest 
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